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“CAMPUSTRY” at

IRVINGTON

Betty's student friends dis-
cuss an unauthorized study,
pranks of freshmen and
sophmores and alleged do-

ings of fraternitles. @ & !

Incidents of a Rainy Day

[Written for the Journal by
W. H. Karior.]

to her

“Isabel has added campustry
course,” sald Phyllis to Laura.

“That explains why she ‘cut’ the chapel
exercises yesterday.”

“Yes. 1 was late and 1 saw Isabel and
Martha engaged at their new study.”

“Did ‘Prexy’ give his consent?”’

“I don't belleve he knows."

* ‘Cutting’ chapel is a serious offense.”

“But Isabel, you know, is as independent
as Martha. Both will run the risk of cen-
gure. When I asked Isabel why she and
her chum had taken up campustry she
laughed.

“ 'Why, you dear goose,” she said, ‘I have
been studying physchology all this term,
and I find campustry an excellent ad-
Junct.” ™

“Just like Isabel.”

Here Betty interrupted. “"What are you
talking about, girlis? Telling tales out of
school?”’

Phyllis and Laura are two of Betty's
Pprightest friends. They attend college, and
much of their spare time i= spent at Betty's
home.

“Merely gossiping, harmlessly,” said Phyl-
M=, In reply to Betty's questions.

“Beware of gossip, girls. It is woman's
pane.” Betty is several years older than
her school friends, and her advice is often
gought and generally heeded.

1 had visited Irvington at Betty's invita-
tion to view the fruit trees in their wealth
of spring bloom, but a mid-April shower
kept us within doors temporarily. FPhyllis
and Laura were discussing campustry when
i entered the house.

“] wonder what campustry i=?"" I said to
myself. I am familiar with the curricu-
lums of many colleges, as outlined in their
catalogues, and I did not recall having seen
campustry mentioned in any course. My
curiosity impelled me to ask for informa-
tion.

“What is campustry?’ I queried, address-
fng Phyllis.

“An unauthorized study which some of
the Butler students have taken up,” was
the reply.

“What has it to do with psychclogy 7"

“Little, except in imagination. Psychol-
ogy. you know, deals with the mind, and
some branches of it treat wholly of imag-
fnation.”

“Hypnotism and suggestion, thought
transference, etc., for instance,” [ sald.

“Yes; and the phenomena of duplex per-
sonality, hallucinations, illusions, amnesias,
fnsanity, personality, will, spiritualism and
imagery,"” sald Phyllls.

“And the text-book,” interposed Laura,
*“shows the course embraces the psychic life
of animals and man from the more general
standpoint of evolution and heredity. In
& broad sense, psychology is the sclence of
the human soul.”

“It was not the definition of psychology
J wanted. What has campustry to do with
the study of the mind?” '

“Imagination,” Phyllis replied again, with
& quizzical smile, in which Laura joined.

1 appealed to Betty, but she was explain-
fng an intricate mathematical problem to
her young brother Jack, who is in the
preparatory department of the college, and
ghe did not enlighten me. Then it occurred
to me that “campus” is Latin for '‘field,"
and that “try” had been affixed by a jocu-

student. “Campustry,” it follows, must
jate to the college campus.

“Jack,” I inquired of Betty's brother, as
he finished his problem, ““what does a girl
do on the campus when she ‘cuts’' chapel
exercises?"’

“Sometimes she just walks around the
place.”

“And at other times?"

“She reads a book, as if studying les-
Bons.”’ y

“And that is campustry?”

*“That is what the students call it, but I
think they only mean a ‘co-ed” is studying
campustry when she stays out of chapel
to talk with a friend. Yesterday Isabel
and Martha were talking to Mr. Py

““No names,” cautioned Betty.

“When I passed them on the campus,”
continued Jack, “‘they were telling Mr.
Plank what Francis Wilson said the night
before at the theater.”

“What was that?"’ asked Laura.
pot there.”

“He merely sald: ‘Ladies and gentlemen
of Indianapolis and people of Irvington,'
and as there were a good many Irvington
people present he made a hit.”

“No imagination about that,” I sald to
Phyilis.

“They were walking In the direction I
was going,” Jack went on, “and I heard
them discussing one of the fraternity
dances. Isabel seemed to be teasing Mr.
Blank, but perhaps she was only uncon-
sclously displaying a little harmless co-
guetry.”

“Experimenting in psychology,” Laura
pxplained.

“Testing the phenomenon of thought
transference, or perhaps the power of wom-
an's mind over man,” suggested Phyllis.

“1 think campustry has been sufficlently
explained,” said Betty, reprovingly. “Isa-
bel and Martha are nice, sensible girls. Isa-
bel and Mr. Biank are neighbors at home,
and it is generally understood that when
they graduate they will be married. Cam-
pustry. therefore, should not be used as a
term of reproach in their case.”

Betty then turned her attention to an-
other problem. Mathematics is one of her
hobbies, but I must admit she knows as
much about surds and imaginaries, coeffi-
clents and logarithms, cubic and biquad-
ratic equations, calculus and tyigonometry
and the binomial theorem asg she knows
about flowers, birds and trees,

*“*Tell me about the trisoctahedron,” I
sald one day when she was in a mathemat-
fcal mood, after having primed myself for
the occasion.

*Which kind—tetrigonal or trigonal?" she
asked.

“Either or both,” I replied, crestfallen at
her readiness to answer.

Then for the next few minutes the iso-
metric system, with its solids, faces, quad-
rilaterals and lsosceles triangles, was ex-
piained In detall. I did not pretend to fol-
Jow her, for strange words of four to six
syllables did not seem to worry her, and
came faster than I could cateh their mean-
ing.

Sometimes I think Betty uses her mathe-
matical knowledge only when she wishes to
fence with me, because when [ asked her
ts square one of the Irvington cireles she
dropped from the heights of science to the
level of common mortals, and said 1 had
Irvington has
twe small parks which some persons call
squares, but which, In reality, are circles.

*“You might as well ask me to cirele the
square,” Betty continued, after ridiculing
my proposition.

And 1 did, and found the walk around the

“I was

athletic-looking, jovial student entered and
greeted Betty, Phyllis, Laura and Jack in a
manner that Indicated he was a frequent
visitor.

“Well, Raymond, what is the latest mis-
chief you have been plotting?" inquired
Betty.

“That's a secret. If I revealed it Phyllis
and Laura wouldn’'t be able to sleep until
every one of their dear girl chums knew
it. And perhaps Jack belongs to the ene-
my’'s forces, and might use the informa-
tion.”

“I hope you won't worry the professors
again by elevating their chairs to the roof of
the college’’ and Betty smiled in a way
that indicated she relished the prank, even
if she did not openly approve it.

“That was a mean trick, I admit, for the
mere lifting of the chairs to a higher grade
did not benefit the faculty at all. There
was no promotion for the professors per-
sonally."”

“And the hiding of the song books. What
possessed you to do such a thing as that?”
asked Phyllis. .

“An innocent prank,” sald Raymond,
laughing as he recalled a ludicrous phase of
the affair.

“Just think how you worried dear ‘Prexy,’
and how the chapel exercises were marred
for several days,” sald Laura, sympathet-
fcally, as she remembered the pefplexity of
the good man who presides over the college
and endeavors to train his charges in the
proper way.

“And what would he have said had he
known that every day in chapel while the
books were missing his hands rested on
thelr hiding place?” and Raymond laughed
again.

*QGirls don't do such things,” said Phyllis,
who belongs to the freshman class and has
not yet seen all college life.

“Don’'t they?" retorted Raymond. “How
do you know they did not assist in hiding
the books? They have their class rushes
occasionally, and 1 have been told they
even pull each other’s hair in the frenzy
of their rivalry. And didn’'t they have a
hair-pulling match at one c¢f the basket-
ball games last winter?”

“lI attended all the games,” Betty Inter-
rupted, “and none of the girls pulled hair.
That story was started by some of the boyse
who were not admitted to the contests.”

“And didn’'t one of the girls’ Greek fra-
ternities nearly frighten an initiate-to-be
into untimely gray hairs by compelling her
to dress at 2 o'clock in the morning and
walk to the ‘bridge of sighs’ on Ritter ave-
nue with a sheet wrapped about her, and
then, after fastening a rope under her
arms, lower her until her feet touched the
water?"

“That is a patent canard,” said Betty,
“for if any such thing had happened I
would have known it. If the girls ever
indulge in frolics before initiation it is of
a gentle kind. I believe you made up the
story or charged the girls with one of
your own wild pranks. Butler girls have
courage, but none is brave enough to do
such things at unseemly hours.” ~/

Jack came to Betty's aid by saying the
Omicron Kappas—the O. K. boys he called
them—had blindfolded a “spike,” led him at
midnight to Ellenberger's woods, where a
great Chinese dragon had been constructed,
and uncovered his eyes just as a flash of
flame shot from the dragon’s nostrils. What
became of the “spike" Jack 4id not know,
but as his imagination i=s good he ventured
the opinion that the *spike’” was thrown
into the dragon’'s mouth, where he re-
mained until carried back to his room by
the students, who used the dragon as a
stretcher.

“Jack, I intend to keep an eye on you,"
said Raymond. “As a romancer you will
add fame to our noble Xi Pi Mus. Betty,
I'll retract my slanders, because I am not
as expert in that line as your brether.”

“Make him promise not to prevent the
freshmen putting their numerals on the
belfry.” said Phyllis, who evidently was
unconsciously revealing a secret.

“S80 that’'s what they are up to!” ex-
claimed Raymond, gleefully. *“I've been
wondering what conspiracy they were
hatching. Don't worry, Miss Phyllis; there
won't be any trouble. Sophomores will
guard the beifry night and day until the
close of the term.”

“You are not gentlemanly to take advan-
tage of a slip like that,"”” pouted Phyllis.

“All is fair in college wars,” retorted
Raymond. “Didn't the freshmen steal a
march on us last winter by doing what we
intended to do just because they stumbled
on the secret?”

“That puts me in mind of the time when
the freshmen had planned to put a wagon
on top of a barn,” Betty said reminiscently,
“but failed because the sophomeres did it
the night before the date set by their
rivals.”

““What is the penalty for such breaches
of the peace?” I asked. *“Do the college
authorities ever punish a student?”

“Willful violations of the rules means sus-
pension or expulsion,"” replied Betty, “but
the students’ code of honor is so strict
that it is often impossible to learn the
names of the gulity. There was a recent
case at a well-known university that {Nus-
trates the difficulties to be contended with,
It grew out of a so-called riot, which 1 was
glad to learn, had been exaggerated by
some newspapers and was not as serilous
as reported. After a thorough investigation
the faculty suspended four students who
were believed to have violated the presi-
dent’s instructions. It developed later, ac-
cording to my informant, that one of the
suspended students was innocent. All the
participants in the trouble had been ex-
amined, but none would inculpate his fel-
low-students. As a rule, however, no mis-
takes are made, and the ringleaders in mis-
chief usually suffer. Remember that, Ray-
mond, the next time you conspire to vent
vour surplus energy in forbidden pranks.
When the spirit moves you to perform some
heroic deed that will live in the annals of
college mischievousness, just lead your
band of fear-nobodies to a poor widow's
woodpile, and do not leave it until every
stick is sawed, split and corded. You may
be tired and your hands may be blistered
when you are done, but your consclence
will be clear and you can look ‘Prexy’ in
the eye the next day without fear.”

“But that wouldn't be fun. Many of the
students would languish with ennui if some-

hing was not doing occasionally,” and

aymond looked around the room dejected-
ly, as if seeking sympathy. “Our pranks
are not committed with the intention of an-
noying ‘Prexy,” for every student has the
highest regard for the president; in fact,
every one, girls included, I am sure. wouid
stand by him if ocecasion required, but you
—Betty, Phyllis and Laura—don't seem to
understand that when the spirit moves the
‘boy’ in the boy he must act”

“Just curb the boy, Raymond,” the giris
cried In chorus, as h‘m to attend recita-

tion., _
“The sun is beginning to show itself,” he
shouted back. *“T'l

likes to play, but she suggested it was not
| too late to see the fruit trees dnd we pre-
pared for a walk, leaving Phyliis and Laura
to battle with Jack and Raymond at the
court Iater.

The sky was almost clear of clouds when
we reached the street and the sun was fast
removing all trace of rain from the cement
walks.

“There is one thing we are all thankful
for in Irvington,” sald Betty. “Cement
walks are a wvast improevment over the
mud paths and gravel walks we had a few
years ago. Now you can keep your shoes
clean after a rain, while formerly you were
fortunate if you did not lose them in the
sticky mud on some of the new streets.”

“One of the blessings of annexation, per-
haps," I ventured.

“No, Indeed. Irvington was progressive
long before its independence was stolen.
Nothing has yet been done by the munici-
pality that robbed us of our Town Board
and our picturesque guardian of the peace.
Sometimes we get a glimpse of a blue coat
and a big shield, just as a reminder that
A power exists somewhere, but there is no
other evidence of our having been urban-
ized. Yes, we have had promises, and are
living in hope of securing some of the utili-
ties deemed necessary to modern life.”

““That looks like one of the promises,” and
I pointed to water pipes which had been
strung along the street preparatory to put-
ting them under ground.

“That certainly is evidence of progress
toward the fulfillment of one promise, at
least,”” Betty admitted.

“And over there,”” I said, pointing to
Washington street, “preparations are belng
made to build a fire engine house, and the
city engineer Is arranging to give you a
sewerage system that will cost many thou-
sand dollars before all the houses are con-
nected with It.”

Betty made no reply. She was an original
anti-annexationist, and has not yet become
wholly reconciled to the merging of the
tcwn with Indianapolis. At the end of Lay-
man avenue she stopped to admire a japon-
ica bush that was ablaze with scarlet flow-
ers. In the adjoining garden the apple,
pear, peach and cherry trees were all cov-
ered with blossoms,

“There is a’ crab apple tree over there,”
and Betty called attention to a mass of white
blossoms that almost hid the branches.
“How delicious the perfume. Crab apple, 1
think, is the most fragrant of all orchard
blessoms.”

**That tree near the house certainly gives
evidence of a bountiful crop,” and I indi-
cated a tree that promised to yield abun-
dantly.

“Yes, if each blossom produced an apple,
there would be about 250,000 apples on the
tree, according to a mathematician who
counted the blessoms In a square foot of
gpace, measured the tree's radius and com-
puted its total bearing capacity,” said Betty
as she surveyed the cloud of white with a
mathematical eye.

“What a chance for the small boy! A
quarter of a million apples would produce
a great many aches if the fruit was eaten
‘r”n'n

“No doubt,” Betty admitted, “but if the
250,000 blossoms developed into apples the
fruit would be so small the boy would not
trouble it. I think the owner of the tree
would prefer that at least 249,000 of the blos-
soms dropped off and left no trace of an
embryo apple. The remaining 1,000 apples
might grow to an edible gize, Some orchard-
jsts, in order to increase the size of the
fruit, pick off many of the apples when
they begin to form. Their theory is that
the fewer on the tree the larger the apple.

“The florist, you know,'" Betty further
explained, “if he desires a large chrysan-
th>mum, permits only one flower to grow
on a plant, and it is the same with the
large American we admire so much. All
the strength of a plant goes to swell the
size of a single rose when size is wanted.
Many of the large strawberries, melons,
pumpkins and other delights of the horti-
culturist and farmer, which we see exhib-
ited at fairs, have been forced beyond the
average size in the same manner that the
florist grows his prize flowers. A single ear
of corn on a stalk is generally much larger
than any of the two or more ears growing
on another stalk."

On our way back to the house Betty
stopped occaslonally to admire a flowering
shrub or a peach tree dressed in pink. Rob-
ins were numerous and their tuneful voices
could be heard in all directions. Meadow
larks were caroling thelr spring lays and
blue birds and domestic sparrows were sing-
ing or chattering. We stopped for a few
minutes at a small grove where beech nuts
and the winged seeds of the maple were
covering the ground with infant trees.
Some of the beech nuts were at the burst-
ing stage, others had taken firm root, dis-
carded thelr shells, and were shooting out
tiny leaves from the center of the kernel.

“See how the beech nut evolves from the
nut stage to the tree,” and Betty pulled
one from the ground. “When the germ is
ready to sprout a long slender root shoots
downward and anchors the nut firmly.
Then the kernel swells until the shell
cracks, the meat of the nut takes the
form of two thick leaves, and from the
center another leaf develops. The outer
leaves are oddly shaped as they burst out
of the three-cornered pyvramid. Here is a
shell that is tougher than some of the
others. See how it is throttling the would-
be tree and forcing the first leaves to re-
tain a cramped shape, while the third leaf
is pushing its way upward.”

Betty found a maple seed that was be-
ginning to grow. Two small leaves had
formed and on the end of one was a wing,
looking very much like the wing of an in-
sect. None of the acorns had yet sprouted,
but a few hackberry seeds were showing
signs of life. We gathered a few of the
sprouting nuts and seeds for examination
under the microscope, and coatinued our
way toward home.

As we approached the house Phyllis and
Jack and Raymond and Laura could be
seen trying to play tennis on a court that
had mnot fully dried. The racquets looked
as if they had been used on a muddy ball
and Jack’'s clothes indicated he had slipped
and measured his length on the ground.
Betty prevailed on them to stop playing,
and the game was called. Half an hour
later, while passing the college grounds, I
saw Phyllis and Laura walking about the
campus, and I think they were studying
campustry. 1 am not quite sure, however,
that 1 know what the study is, notwith-
standing the explanations given, but ecof
one thing I am certain—that Irvington
students do not permit any frivelity to in-
terfere with their school work. Their high
standing in all communities where they are
known has long been the pride of Irvington.

Homesickn

O big old square white house!' O moaning pines!
O rough stone wall! O ampelopsis vines!

O mpaple trees! O whis sycamore!

O painted pailing fence! © pitable door!

O horses, pigs! O chickens, turkeys, ducks!

O sheep! cats! O dogs! O cows! O—shucks!

O dear old-fashioned yard! O gentle breege!
O llac hedge! O pear and apole trees!
O vine-clad h! O hammock swinging!
O steps of stone! O robins sweetly singing!
O sisters kind! O brothers-in-law!

and ma! © aunts! O—pshaw!

shady village street!

nephews,

cousins!
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Patty, the Comforter
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It was on the eve of the mid-year exam-
inations, and a gloom had fallen over the
college. The conscientious ones who had

worked all the year were working harder
than ever, and the friveolous ones who had

played all the year were working with a
desperate frenzy calculated to render their
minds a blank when the crucial hour should
have arrh;ed. But Patty was not working.
It was a canon of her college philosophy,
gained by three and a half years of per-
sonal experience, that the day before ex-
aminations is not the time to begin to
study. One has impressed the instructor
with one’s Intelligent interest in the subject,
or one has not, and the result is as sure as
if the marks were already down in black
and white in the college archives. And so
Patty, who at least lived up to her lights,
was, with the exception of a few points
which she intended to learn for this period
only, conscientiously neglecting the “ju-
dicious review” recommended by the fac-
ulty.

Her friends, however, who, though per-
haps equally philosophic, were less consis-
tent, were subjecting themselves to what
was known as a “‘regular freshman cram;"
and as no one had any time to talk to Pat-
“ty, or to make anything to eat, she found
it an unprofitable perlod. Her own room-
mate even drove her from the study be-
cause she laughed out loud over the book
she was reading; and, an exile, she wan-
dered around to the studies of her friends,
and was confronted by an ‘“‘engaged” on
every door. Bhe was sitting on a window
sill in the corridor, pondering on the gen-
eral barrenness of things, when she sud-
denly remembered her friends the freshmen
in Study 321. She had not visited them
for some time, and freshmen are usually
interesting at this period. She accordingly
turned down the corridor that led to 321,
and found a ‘‘Positively Engaged to Every
One!” in letters three inches high, across
the door. This promised a richness of en-
tertainment within, and Patty heaved a
disappointed sigh loud enough to carry
through the transom. -

The turning of leaves and rustling of pa-
per ceased; evidently they were listening,
but they gave no sign. Patty wrote a note
on the door block with reverberating punc-
tuation points and then retired noisily and
tip-toed back a moment later and leaned
against the wall. Curlosity prevailed; the
door opened, and a face wearing a hunted
look peered out.

“Oh, Patty Wyatt, was that you?’ she
asked. “We thought it was Frances Stod-
dard coming down to have geometry ex-
plained, and so we kept still. Come in.”

“Goodness, no; I wouldn’t come in over
‘I'm engaged’ like that for anything. I'm
afraid you're busy.”

The freshman grasped her by the arm.
‘““Patty, if you love us come in and cheer us
up. We're so scared we don’'t know what
to do.”

Patty consented to be drawn across the
threshold. *“I don't want to interrupt you,”
she remonstrated, “if you have anything to
do.”" The study was occupied by three
girls, Patty smiled benignly at the two
haggard faces before her. '"“Where's Lady
Clara Vere de Vere?' she asked. ‘“‘She
surely lsn't wasting these precious last mo-
ments in anything frivolous.”

“She's in her bedroom, with a geometry
in one hand and a Greek grammar in the
other, trying to learn them both at once."

‘“T'ell her to come out here; I want to give
her some good advice,” and Patty sat down
on the divan and surveyed the dictionary-
bestrewn room with an appreciative smile.

“Oh, Patty, I'm so glad to see you!"” Lady
Clara exclaimed, appearing in the doorway.
“The sophomores have been telling us the
most dreadful stories about examinations.
They aren’t true, are they?"”

“Mercy, no! Don't belleve a word those
sophomores tell you. They were freshmen
themselves last year, and if the examina-
tions were as bad as they say they wouldn't
have passed them, either.”

A relieved expression stole over the three
faces.

“You're such a comfort, Patty. Upper
classmen take things easily, don't they?”

“One gets inured to almost anything in
time,” said Patty. “Examinations are even
entertaining, if you know the right an-
swers."

“But we won't know the right answers!"”
one of the freshmen walled, her terror re-
turning. ‘““We simply don't know any-
thing, and Latin comes to-morrow, and
geometry the next day."”

“Oh, well, in that case you can't get
through anyway, so don’t worry. You must
take it philosophically, you know.'" Patty
settled herself among the cushions and
smiled upon her frightened auditors with
easy nonchalance. *““As an example of the
uselessness of studying at the eleventh hour
when you haven't done anything through
the term, I will tall you my experience with
freshman Greek. 1 was badly prepared
when I came, I didn’'t study through the
term, and, without exaggeration, I didn't
know anything. Three days bDefore exam-
inations I suddenly comprehended the situ-
ation, and I began swallowing that gram-
mar in chunks. I drank black coffee to
keep awake, and worked till 2 in the
morning,
irregular verbs for meals. I simply thought
in Greek and dreamed in Greek. And, iIf
you will believe it, after all that work, I
flunked in Greek! It shook my faith in
studving for examinations. I've never done
it since, and I've never flunked since. 1
believe that it's just a matter of fate

and scarcely stopped cramming

whether you get through or not, so I never
bother any more.”

The freshmen looked at one another dis-
consolately. “If it's all decided befcrehand
weae're lost.”

Patty smiled reassuringly.

“A little flunking now and then
Will happen to the best of men."”

“But I've heard they send people home,
drop them, you know, if they flunk more
than a certain amount. Is that so?" Lady
Clara inquired In hushed tones.

“Oh, yes," said Patty; ‘“they have to.
I've known some of the brightest girls in
college to be dropped.”

Lady Clara groaned.
in geometry, Patty.
girls in that?”

“Many!” sald Patty. “The mere clerical
labor of writing out the notes occupies the
department two days.”

“Is the examination terribly hard?”

“I don't remember much about it. It's
been such a long time since I was a fresh-
man, you see. They picked out the hard-
est theorems, I know—things you couldn’t
even draw, let alone demonstrate;

“I'm awfully shaky
Do they flunk many

don’t remember the name—and that
sprawling one that looks like a snail crawl-
ing out of its shell, the devil's coffin I be-
lieve il's called technically. And—oh, yes!
they give you originals—frightful originals,
like nothing you've ever had before; and
they put a little note at the top of the
page telling you to do them first, and vou

you can’'t think at all. !'I know a girl who
spent all the two hours trying to think
out an original, and just as she got ready
to write it down the bell rang and she had
to hand In her paper.”

“And what happened?”

“Oh, she flunked. You couldn’'t really
blame the instructor, you know, for not
reading between the lines, for there weren't
any lines to read between; but it was sort
of a pity, for the girl really knew an awful
lot—but she couldn't express it.”

“That’s just like me."”

“Ah, it's like a good many people.” A
silence ensued, and the freshmen looked at
one another dejectedly. *“‘But you can live,
even if you should flunk math,"” Patty con-
tinued, reassuringly. *“Other people have
done it before you.”

“If it were only geometry—but we're
scared over Latin."”

“Oh, Latin! There's no use studying for
that, for you can't possibly read it all over,
and if you just pick out a part, it's sure not
to be the same part they pick out. The best
way is to say incantations over the book,
and open it with your eyes blindfolded, and
study the page it opens to; then, in case you
don't pass—and you probably won't—you
can throw the blame on fate. My freshman
year, if I remember right, they gave us for
prose composition one of Emerson's essays
to translate into Latin, and we couldn’'t even
tell what it meant in English.”

The three looked at one another again,

“I couldn’'t do anything like that.”

“Nor 1.”

“Nor L.

“Nor any one else,"” said Patty.

‘“We can flunk Latin and math; but if we
flunk any more we're gone.”

“I believe so0,” said Patty.

“And I'm awfully shaky in German."

“And I in French.”

“And I in Greek."”

“I don't know anything about German,”
sald Patty. *“Never had jt myself. But I
remember hearing Priscilla say that the
printed examination papers didn't come out

in time, and Fraulein Scherin, who writes a

frightful hand, wrote the gquestions on the
board in German script, and they couldn’t
even read them. In French I believe the
first questicn was to write out the ‘Marseil-
laise;’ there are seven verses, and no one
hgd learned them, and the ‘Marseillaise,’
you know, is a thing that you simply can't
make up on the spur of the moment. As for
Greek, I told you my own experience; I am
sure nothing could be worse than that.”

The freshmen looked at one another hope-
lessly. “There's only English and hygiene
and Bible history left.”

“English is something you can't tell any-
thing about,” said Patty. “They're as
likely as not to ask you to write a heroic
poem in iambio pentameters, if you know
what they are. You have to depend on in-
spiration; you can't study for it.”

“I hope,” sighed Lady Clara, “to get
through hygiene and Bible history, though,
as they only count one hour aplece, I sup-
pose it isn't much.”

“You mustn’t be too sanguine,” said Pat-
ty. “It all depends on chance. The class
in hygiene is so big that the professor
hasn't time to read the papers; he just goes
down the list and flunke every thirteenth
girl. I'm not sure about Bible history, but
I think he does the same, because I know,
freshman year, that I made a mistake and
handed in my map of the Holy Lands done
in colored chalk to the hygiene professor,
and my chart of the digestive system to the
Bible professor, and neither of them noticed
it. They did look a good deal alike, but not
g0 much but what you could tell them
apart. All I have to say is that I hope none
of you will be number thirteen.”

The freshmen stared at one another in
speechless horror, and Patty rose. “Well,
good-bye, my children, and, above all
things, don't worry. I'm glad if I've been
able to cheer you up a little, for so much
depends on not being nervous. Don't be-
lieve any of the silly stories the sophomores
tell,” she called back over her shoulder:
“they're just trying tn frighten you."

MUSICAL NOTES.

(CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 3, PART 3)

once before, coming here last year with
the Metropolitan Opera Company when that
great organization filled an engagement at
Tomilinson Hall. The programme to be
rendered by this great artist will be an-
nounced later on by Mrs. Ona B. Talbott,
who is to have charge of the opening of
the assembly room. BSubscription tickets
will be placed on =ale before the opening
of the regular ticket sale.
X X X
The McGibeny string orchestra will give

a concert at the Central Christian Church

next Wednesday evening, when the follow-
ing programme will be rendered:
Andante and allegro from 13th Synl:l‘-

phony
McGibeny String Orchestra.
ear My Pray-

Hohne
Marie Hallen Dawson.

Iaam LA R
Minuet
Strin

Vocal—-Prologue

Voiney Huftf,
Andante from Quartet, Op. 11
Tschalkowsky
String Orchestra.

Piano—
Waltz, E Minor....... W S I Chopin
" Romance Tschaikowsky
‘Cantique @' AmMOUr............. veress Lisgt
Frederick Libke.
“Ala Hongroise” Sohubert
“Felice" Lengey

Orchestra.
rom Pagliaccl
Leonecavallo
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tained the following, which will be of in-
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The Bellefontaine Examiner recently con- |
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poser of ‘Annie Laurie,’ died last week.
She was ninety-one years of age, and a
dispatch from ILondon says she was a
quaint woman, who might have stepped
out of a Goldsmith comedy or a Gains-
borough picture. A Bellefontaine elderly

resident said, when she heard of Lady
Spottiswoode's death: ‘I once heard it
said that it was worth a five-mile walk to
hear Mary McColloch sing “Annle Laurie.”
She had a voice of surpassing sweetness,
and It 1s plain to be seen where the ac-
complished Mrs. Enrique C. Miller gets her
musical talent.” Mary McColloch is Mrs.
Silas Baldwin, of Indianapolis, and the
daughter of the late Judge Noah Z. Me-
Colloch, of Bellefontaine. Mrs. Enrique
Miller ‘is her daughter. She also lives in

Indianapolis, where
munlcalma)nd social cir!'gg&‘.fgg%ﬁ“mlg

sung by Miss McColloch back in the earl
fifties. The night before the battle of Alma,:
in Crimean war, the whole British
army sang ‘Annie Laurie.” Each heﬁt
1]
X X X

ke a different nam
'ﬂoum' d e, but all lanx
It will undoubtedly be interesting to the
Indianapolis admirers of Alice Neilson to
learn that the little singer recently made

rope has written a letter to a friend in
ton describing Miss Neilson's
is at once enthusiastic and
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voice away.
round-cheeked, delicate-figured te,
fuli of grace and refinement, showing at
moments of her acting an undeveloped pas-
sion and dramatic instincet which will sur-
prise the world later on, her volce soft, even,
with a medium of velvet, with a purity of
tone and intonation that would r 1 a
school of singing that is past and gone,
with an Italian pronunclation which in the
time is truly remarkable—conceive this pic-
ture‘ and Alice Neilson of to-day is before
you."
X X X
One of the musical events of the season

will be the public concert of the Deutscher

Klub and Musikverein on May 12. On this |

occasion the opportunity will be given the
many friends of the socigty who are not
members to hear the work that the Musik-
verein is doing, whereas at the regular con-
certs only the members have admittance,
The Musikverein is happily situated in
having a large mixed chorus as well as an
orchestra within its own membership and

having Prof. Alex. Ernestinoff, a musical di-
rector able to bring out the full worth of
the forces he has under him. The prchestra
is now composed of sixty pileces, complete
in its Instrumentation, with an efficlency

evidenced on more than one occasion and |

particularly by the artistic success of Its
concert before the State Musiec Teachers
Association at Marion last year. This was
one of the few occasions on which the or-
chestra has been heard outside the Musik-
verein circies., The chorus consists of fifty
male and one hundred female wolces, and

s ' the work that It is doing i3 made possible

pyramid that's cut in slices, for one—lf

only by the years of lar rehearsals. It
is safe to oredict, therefore, that with this
orchestra and chorus at its command, and
with Professor Ernestinoff’s known ability
as a programme-maker, this concert of the
Deutscher Klub and Musikverein will be
thoroughly enjoyed by all who attend.
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The fourth concert of the Indianapolis
Maennerchor's regular season will be giv-
en next Wednesday evening. Franz Bel-

get so muddled trying to think fast that | linger will, as usual, direct the big cho-

' ruses and the soloists will be Albert Zim-
Ix'merlrruel,n. one of the best of Chicago's ten-

ors; Mrs. Pnilip Goetz, soprano; Clarence
Veeder Nixon, planist, and Pasquale L.
Montani, harpist. The concert will begin
at 8:15 p. m. sharp. The following is the
programme:

“Froliches Wandern"” G. Wohlgemuth
Maennerchor.
Prayer from “Lohengrin”

Quintet, congisting of Mrs. Phillp Goetz,
Miss Anna Schaefer, Messrs, Albert
Zimmerman, George Schmidt, E.
Steinhilber and mixed chorus.
Aria—"Judith"” Concone
Mrs. Philip Goetz.

“The Witches" Templeton Strong

“The Coming of the Katydids”
Templeton Strong
) Clarence Veeder Nixon.
“Springtime”’ Eugene Hildach
Mr. Albert Zimmerman.
Morning™’

Maennerchor.
“Winter” .
! Pasqguale Montani.
‘Lurline"’ Ferd Hiller

Lurline, Mrs. Philip Goetz; Fisher boy, Mr.
Albert Zimmerman and mixed chorus.

X X X

The Indianapolis music festival, under the
direction of John Stem, will open on the

evening of Monday, May 18—just three
weeks from to-morrow night. The festival

is to take place this year in English's
Opera House, which will prove much more
inviting and comfortable for the audiences
than did Tomlinson Hall in the past. There
are to be three sessions of the festival—
two evening concerts and a matinee con-
cert on the afternoon of Tuesday, May 19.
It is safe to say that this coming festivai
will be one of the most satisfactory ever

given in this city. The soloists will not be
of such world-wide reputation as those en-
gaged in the days of the annual May fes-
tivals at Tomlinson Hall, but they will all
be vocalists who are capable of singing
the scores assigned to them In a thor-
oughly praiseworthy manner. The Chicago
orchestra, which has been engaged, is sure
to prove a very strong attraction, as this
company of musicians always renders in-
teresting programmes of orchestral music,
The principal chorus offerings will be se-
lections from Haydn's *‘Creation” and Ros-
gini's “Stabat Mater,” and one of the fea-
tures of the festival will be the appear-
ance of eight of the best local soloists in
a double quartet from “Elijah.” There will
be eight soloists besides the Indianapolis
singers—George Hamlin, tenor; Arthur
Beresford, basso; Gensvieve Clara Wilson,
soprano; Bue Harrington Turbeck, con-
tralto; Franz Wagner, viocellist; Van Odt,
violinist, and Clara Mussey, harpist. The
principal home singers will be Mrs. Leo
Riggs, Ida Sweeney, Miss Jessie Mae
Payne, Miss Kate Gibson, Miss Letta
Grimm, Mrs. Fugate, Frank Taylor, Ar-
nold Spencer, Homer Van Wie and H. W.
Laut. The sale of season seats will open
a week from to-morrow. The price for a
season ticket will be $250. There will be
haltf fare rates on the rallroads from all
Indiana points.
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Burton Heolmes's Lectures.

The regular series of lectures to be delly-
ered by Burton Holmes, to which the lec-
ture of Baturday evening was but an intro-
duction, will begin next Wednesday evening
at English’'s Opera House, the subject be-
ing “Sweden—The Capital, the Country and
the Canald.” Those who attended Saturday
evening's ““travel talk” need not be assured
that Mr. Holmes has availed himself of
every opportunity to do photographic justice
to the picturesqueness of the Swedes and
their country; to repreduce for the benefit of
the “stay-at-homes” the beauty of scenery,

the quaintness of dress and the portraval
in motion pictures of interesting incidents
and personal adventures which came to Mr.
Holmes's notice while in Sweden last sum-
mer. In many wayvs he found Sweden more
like the United States than any land yet
visited by him, and in itseif this point of
comparison is unique.

On Tuesday, May 5, Mr. Holmes will again
lecture at English’s, the subject being “Nor-
way I—-The Fjords."” Norway has always
been a land of immense interest to traveler,
photographer and writer, so Mr. Holmes,
being all three in one, is eminently fitted
to bring its beauties of nature home to those
who have not been able to see the glories
of the mountain-bordered fjords, a verita-
ble semi-submerged Switzerland.

Wednesday, May 13, will close Mr.
Holmes's series in this cit
11—-The Land of the Midnight Sun.” In this
far Nordland he found mystery and beauty
of nature, quaintness and picturesqueness
both of people and local environment. Alded
by his cameras, he has returned with vivid
impressions of the land and the glories of
the far northern sky with its perpetual
daylight; with word and carsera pictures
of the odd people, the uliar customs, and
with a fund of anecdote and Norse lore,
which makes this lecture one of the most
impressive, as it certainly is one of the
most beautiful, pictorially, of any in his
repertolre.

All of the lectures will be profusely il-
lustrated with still views, finely colored,
with colored moving panoramas, and with
motion pictures to add reallsm to all. Seats
for all of these lectures will be on sale to-
morrow morning at the box office.

A Retort in Kind.
New York Tribune,

There is a Vermont bookseller who never
tires of repeati the retort that he once
made to Rudy Kepling.

This bookseller lives in Montpelier, and
Mr. Kipling, du his residence In Ver-
mont, visited his shop one day. He is a
thin, sharp man, and the poet, taking an
interest in him, questioned him about his
business.

“Hg_' many books do you sell a day

here?
“What is the profit of bookselling in
Montpelier?"”
;112'):" and m:' huuons t::: Kipling
o qu X
oore.

-

with “Norway |

Uiness
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Mme. Yale's wilse sayings are worthe
deep reflection. For Instance, her .
parisons of Beauty and Ugliness =
to call forth an echo in the human he
responsive to an
thought of before.

Mme. Yale’s
Famous Remedies

are the standard toilet preparations and
the most scientific health remedies m
the world.

YALE BEAUTY PRICES.

MME. YALE'S SKIN FOOD removes
wrinkles, $1.50 and $.00, two sizes. Our
cut prices, $1.39 and £.45.

MME. YALE'S COMPLEXION CREAM
makes rough skin smooth, % cents and
$L.00 per jar. Our cut prices, 43c and 8¢

MME. YALE'S HAIR TONIC restores
health and natural color to hailr, stops
hair falling, cures dandruff and all scalp
diseases. Creates a Jluxuriant growth,
Scientifically antiseptic and hyglenie
Neither sticky nor greasy. Now in three
gizes, 25 cents, 50 cents and $1.%0 per bottls,
Our cut prices, Zlc, 43¢ and K3c.

MME. YALE'S COMPLEXION
clears the complexion of all blemishes,
$2.00 per bottle. Our cut price, 1.6

MME. YALE'S HAND WHITENER makes
ugly hands soft, white and pretty, $1.00
per bottle. Our cut price, 83c,

MME. YALE'S SPECIAL LOTION NO. 1
cures pimples and blackheads, JL.0 per
bottle. Our cut price, X3¢.

MME. YALE'S SPECIAL OINTMENT NO.
2 cures skin diseases, §LW per jar. Our
cut price, 83¢c.

MME. YALE'S BUST FOOD develops the
bust, makes neck plump, $L® and E.w,
two sizes. Our cut prices, $1.29 and $2.4

MME. YALE'S CORN CURE cures perma-
nently soft corns, hard corns and cal-
louses, takes soreness out of corns In half
hour, 25 cents, guaranteed to cure. Our
cut price, 2lc.

MME. YALE'S FRUITCURA, a tonie for
curing woman's complaints, restoring
tone and vitality to the system, §L.00 per
bottle. Our cut price, 53c.

MME. YALE'S COMPLEXION SOAF Is
the best in the world because it is the
purest and possesses the finest ingre-
dients of any soap manufactured. Hy-
glenic. antiseptic, cleansing, healing and
exceedingly beautifying to the skin. The
best soap in the world for bables, &
cents. Qur price, 2lc.

CONSULTATION FREE

Ladles desiring personal advice may con-
sult Mme. Yale by mail free of charge.

BEAUTY BOOK FREE.

Mme. Yale will also mall her wonderful
book free of charge to all who write for it
It is worth its weight In gold; of great

value to all women.
Address, MME. M. YALE,

188 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago.

All of Mme. Yale's cther preparations
at, equally low prices.

Indiana’s Greatest Store,

inhorn quality

BLEACH
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Correct
Dresser

will find some excellent
suggestions here in

Shirts,
Neckwear,
Hosiery,
Wash Vests,
Etc., Eic.

Qur preparation for the
coming season is such as
merits your consideration.

| PAUL H. KRAUSS

44 East Washington St.
Shirt Maker. Men’s Furnisher.

SHIRTWAISTS

When an expert laundress irons a shirt-
walst and uses great care in the ironing,
her work is certain to be satisfactory, and
by reason of her carefulness the shirtwiist
lasts a great deal longer. This Is exactly the
way this laundry takes care of this kind of
work. We empiloy careful, expert laundress-
es, who undestand this work thoroughly,
and who, by their care, save the walsis
from rough handling, thereby insuring
them considerably lgnger usage.

CENTURY LAUNDRY CO.,

FRED B. COMSTOCK, Mgr.
PHONES - N-w. 2Sa. 011, Main 1586

316 Century Building

Down-Town Agency,
RAWITSCH & CO., Claypool Hotel.

Garland Stoves and llanies
COM: LETE ASSORTMENT

WILLIG'S FURNITURE STORE

141 West Washington Street.

Furniture, Carpets
- Stoves

W, H. MESSENGER




